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the air, said to me, almost shouting: " Be a lion,
be a lion, break the cage and be free ! Take one
big jump and the work is done/'

How many stories the Swami told us to illus-
trate what he was saying. "There is a species
of snake that lays its eggs and then coils around
them. As soon as an egg hatches, the mother
snake swallows the little one. But some of these
newly hatched babies are so quick and clever
that they at once jump outside the mother's coil
and so escape their dire fate. And so/' the
Swami said, "it is with those that are born free.
From their birth they are free and mother M^yi
can get no hold on them."

As I was then about to take a serious step
which was likely to affect the career of my entire
life, the Swami cautioned me so that I might not
act on the impulse of the moment, but first
consider well what I was going to do. "There
was a hunter," he said, "who had been walking
all day in the forest but had not been able to get
any quarry. Dejected and tired he rested under
a tree. His hunting companion, a hawk, was
sitting close beside him. The hunter was very
thirsty but no water could be found. Then he
noticed that water was slowly dripping down
from the tree. Delighted, he put down his cup
to catch the precious water. Dip, dip, it fell
down into the cup, drop by drop. At last the
cup was filled and greedily the hunter stretched
out his hand to take it. But just before his hand
reached the cup, the hawk with a swift move-